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a passing coach calling to the driver to Stop. It was
Swedenborg, He had seen Shearsmith from the
coach window, and was now warmly welcomed
back to his house.

It was a quiet neighbourhood and Swedenborg
had always felt comfortable in the rooms, he had
here. Both Mr and Mrs Shearsmith enjoyed having
him with them. His needs were few and his man-
ner was quiet and courteous.

c He is a blessing to the house/ said Mrs Shear-
smith. * We have harmony and quite good business
when he is with us/

Swedenborg settled down to the same life as
before, writing for long hours at a Stretch but no
longer taking his work to the printer. He now
ate scarcely any animal food. His appetite was
satisfied with cakes, tea and coffee, and the coffee
had Still to be made very sweet. As had been his
habit for many years, he continued to take a great
deal of snuff. Following the custom of the times,
he wore a wig and whenever he went out to visit
he dressed in his suit of black velvet, wore a curious
hilted sword and carried a gold-headed cane.

In those days there was a little church in London
for the Swedish people living in the city. Sweden-
borg had often attended the services there. The
minister was PaStor Ferelius. A close friendship
had grown up between the two men. They had